96    GRILLPAEZEE AND THE AUSTBIAff DEAMA

Since then has passed; the winds have borne away

Thy pledge.   ?Tis gone,
Medea.

Jason, I know a song.
Jason.

Thou then didst call to me: Farewell, my brother!
Creusa.

As now I call: My brother, hail to thee!
Medea.

Jason, I know a song.
Creusa.

She knows a song

That once thou sang'st.   Hear! Let her sing it.
Jason.

Yes, yes! What was I saying? 3Tis a habit

That mocking clings to me from childhood's days,

And makes me dream and talk of far-off things

That are not now and nevermore shall be;

For even as the youth lives in the f-attire,

So with the past together lives the man,

And no one in the present fully lives.

A moment back I was a valiant hero,

And had a precious wife and gold and goods,

And mine there was a place where slept my children.

(To Medea.)

What didst thou want of me?
Creusa.

Sing thee a song,

"Which in thy youth thou sang'st here in our home.
Jason.

That singest thou?
Medea.

As best I may.
Jason.

Indeed!
Wouldst thou, then, with this paltry, childish song,
